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Jessica Berget
Editor-in-Chief
For some, fall is a cozy season. Wrapping yourself up in blankets and sweater, 
drinking hot cups of tea and soup while 
watching your favourite fall themed 
program is how I used to remember 
Autumn. Now, for many students going 
into classes again and working their many 
part-time job, it’s the season for stress. 
Fortunately, I have a solution. The ukulele.
I hate to sound like your basic quirky 
indie girl doing a ukulele cover of “Can’t 
help falling in love,” but playing the ukulele 
is actually a lot of fun, fairly easy, and I 
think it sounds beautiful. If you have tiny 
baby hands like I do, the guitar can be a 
challenge to play. Plus, six strings? Fuck 
that acoustic noise. 
The ukulele is a smaller, making it 
more mobile and easier to get a hang of 
certain chords and finger-picking styles. 
You can learn a few chords, or possibly 
a whole song in less than an hour if you 
practice enough. You can also learn many 
guitar songs on the uke which adds a 
lively and tropical sound to even the most 
depressing songs. Think Hawaiian emo. 
There are also many songs made for ukulele 
that can be fun and easy to play. Steven 
Universe for example has a ton of beautiful 
songs made for the ukulele. 
Playing ukulele, or any instrument for 
that matter, is extremely therapeutic. If you 
also tend to get anxious, depressed, or even 
just bored, singing and playing ukulele will 
be the best thing you ever did. It allows you 
to release any tension or stress you might 
be feeling in a fun and rewarding way. It 
also allows you to let all your frustrations 
out in a healthy and productive way.
Learning the chords to songs you love 
and playing them for yourself or playing 
with or for your friends is a great way to 
practice your singing and live performance 
skills, to sing your heart out to your 
favourite songs, or scream into the void 
that is your bedroom. I’m sure I’m not the 
only one who has thought about breaking 
out “Hey there Delilah” at parties (it’s still 
a great song!) I find it can also lighten your 
mood if you’ve had a rough day, week, 
month, year, life.
It may sound intimidating learning 
a new instrument, but as far as most 
instruments go, I’d say ukulele is one of the 
easier ones. If I can learn how to play it, 
anyone can.
Limes,
Jessica Berget
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• Investment for troubled young adults.
• Royals in first home game
• Douglas Discusses: Bottle ban
...and more
Tania Arora
Staff Reporter
Lashing rains and category five winds have swept away the Bahamas as it is 
hit by hurricane Dorian. Canada sent its 
support to aid the country as it starts to 
pick up the pieces. Now, it’s on its way to 
the Canadian Maritimes.  
On September 4, Justin Trudeau 
spoke to Hubert Minnis, Prime Minister 
of the Bahamas. According to the official 
government website, “The Prime Minister 
expressed his sympathies for the loss of life 
caused by Hurricane Dorian, particularly in 
the Abacos and Grand Bahama Island, and 
extended Canada’s support and solidarity 
for the people and communities devastated 
by the winds and flooding.”
The neighboring countries have 
stepped in to help the Bahamas as the 
death toll is reportedly rising every 
minute. According to a recent Global News 
article, the death toll is reportedly at 43 and 
may grow after destruction to communities 
in the Bahamas. 
The federal government of Canada 
said that it is providing military support to 
the affected areas. Reportedly, the Global 
Affairs Canada Canadian Armed Forces’ 
CC-130J Hercules aircraft was sent and 
enlisted to provide support with airlifting. 
In order to help the Jamaican Defense 
Force with their deployment, the Canadian 
government contributed a large propeller-
driven cargo aircraft. 
According to the official press release, 
“He [Justin Trudeau] reiterated Canada’s 
offer of $500,000 in initial humanitarian 
assistance and expert support and 
indicated that the Government of Canada 
will remain in close contact as needs 
assessments are developed.” 
Canada holds strong ties with the 
government of the Bahamas and has 
made commitments in the past to work 
towards the climate situation. Along 
with the money, the federal government 
released Canadian Disaster Assistance 
Team into the areas of Nassau. The team 
was supposed to figure out the impact 
and in what ways can Canada provide its 
assistance. 
Volunteers and rescuers were 
transported by aircraft helping with 
food and water. Thousands of people are 
potentially missing. Dorian has so far been 
the strongest of hurricanes to hit Bahamas. 
The hurricane was recorded to be moving 
towards the Atlantic Canada over the 
weekend.
On September 7, the city of Nova 
Scotia was also hit by Dorian. Hundreds 
of thousands were left facing severe power 
outage. The high winds and rains damaged 
the power lines. The deputy chief of 
Halifax Regional Fire and Emergency, Peter 
Andrews reports that there have been no 
records of death or injury in Nova Scotia up 
to now. 
Dorian travels from Bahamas 
to Nova Scotia
 › Canada extended help and now may now need it
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Tania Arora
Staff Reporter
The government of British Columbia announced its plan to offer $8.87 
million to the school districts and 
independent schools on September 4. The 
amount is directed towards the mental 
health and wellness programs over the next 
three years. 
Individual grants shall be given to 
students to help them with mental health 
issues or challenges arising from the use of 
substance. According to the government 
report, Judy Darcy, Minister of Mental 
Health and Addictions stated, “Students 
need a safe place to say, ‘I’m not ok,’ 
whether they’re struggling with anxiety 
or depression or any mental health issue. 
This investment will help provide students, 
parents and educators with the tools they 
need to support mental well-being for 
students across BC for years to come.” 
The funding shall be channeled 
through 60 school districts and will be 
used for staff student workshops, family 
information nights, staff training or to 
develop new resource materials for families 
or educators. The government is concerned 
about the response of students to trauma 
and their social and emotional learning. 
“We know there is a gap in student 
success for those who struggle with mental 
health challenges in 
BC,” said Rob Fleming, 
Minister of Education. 
He further added, 
“With this funding, 
we want to ensure all 
students—no matter 
where they live or the 
size of their school—
are able to get the 
quality help they need, 
when they need it.” 
The school 
districts in association 
with the Indigenous 
partners will develop 
activities that are 
safe and match the 
requirements of the 
youth. A portion 
of it shall also be used to support the 
professional development of educators. 
The program shall involve the engagement 
of leadership organizations, friends and 
families.  
Anushka Basantani, a student at 
Douglas College in an interview with the 
Other Press said, “I have seen and heard 
of many instances where students have 
harmed themselves while low on self-
esteem due to crisis in their life. They aren’t 
able to think practically and feel they have 
no one to talk to in traumatic situations. I 
really hope that the programs that schools 
will now have will help the students cope 
up with situations in a better way.” 
The BC government is also planning to 
hold a School Community Mental Health 
Conference in 2020. The allotted funding 
shall be used for it as well. The conference 
will witness the participation of 500 BC 
public, independent and First Nations 
schools, police, health authorities, and 
child and youth mental health workers. 
The participants are active members 
involved in mental health and addictions 
services for all BC students. 
The move saw huge encouragement 
from the families and teachers. Students 
will now have someone or something to fall 
back too. 
BC government’s takes step towards 
mental wellness for students
 › Education minister announces investment for troubled young adults in school
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Jessica Berget
Editor-in-Chief
Starting September 1, Douglas College made the pledge to reduce the use of 
single-use plastics by banning plastic water 
bottles on all campuses. A Douglas College 
press release claimed that 92 percent of 
respondents said they strongly support 
the ban. With the ban now in full effect, 
the Other Press went out and interviewed 
students about whether they still think the 
ban is a good idea, and whether they have 
been personally affected by it. Here’s what 
the students of Douglas had to say.  
Seema, an Administration major 
and Jamie, in Sport Sciences both agreed 
that implementing the ban was a good 
choice.  “I think it’s good they’re doing it,” 
said Jamie. “I bring my own Swell bottle to 
school so [I’m] not really [affected by it].” 
Support of the plastic bottle ban did 
not waver with the next group of students. 
Jennifer, majoring in Geography and 
Sophie, a Sports science major both agreed 
that the ban is needed. “I read that on the 
website actually last night and [thought] 
that’s a good idea,” said Jennifer. They also 
concurred that they weren’t affected by 
the ban, as they bring their own reusable 
bottles. 
Some students were more passionate 
about the ban being implemented. When 
asked if they thought it was a good idea, 
Josh, a Music major replied “Hell yeah.” 
Followed with the question if they had 
been affected by it, Josh’s response took a 
serious tone. “This world has. Honestly, 
don’t even get me 
started on the whole 
plastic thing,” he said. 
“Us human beings 
have just made a mess, 
you know. Is there any 
fixing anything at this 
point?”
Many of the 
students at Douglas 
College conceded that 
the bottle ban is a step 
in the right direction. 
With so many students 
already bringing their 
own reusable water 
bottles to school, it 
seemed the ban did not 
affect many individuals 
on campus. Or so 
we thought, until we 
talked to Sonam Kaloti, 
the Arts editor at the 
Other Press. 
“Originally [on 
the first day of class] I 
had an audition where 
I needed to sing. Forgot 
to bring water because that just happens 
sometimes. Honestly, I left home thinking 
I could just buy some,” said Sonam, in an 
email interview.
She then goes onto explain her stance 
on the ban, and what happened when she 
realized there was no plastic water bottles 
on campus. “Yeah, plastic sucks for the 
environment but [you] need water when 
you need water,” she explains. “I only own 
a 2L [bottle] at home and I’m not trying 
to lug that around. I went to a vending 
machine and there was no water bottles. 
Then I went to the cafeteria and there was 
no water bottles anywhere in there either. 
I thought this was weird but didn’t connect 
that there was a ban. I went on a wild goose 
chase hoping there might be a place to 
buy water. I really did need more than just 
a little bit from the fountain, so I left the 
school to buy it from a restaurant across 
the street. I figured it was time to buy a 
water bottle after that day, but Douglas 
pulled through and I got a free one.” 
It may be a pain for those who forget 
their bottles at home, or don’t realize that 
there is a ban on campus. However, as far as 
the general consensus of Douglas College 
students goes, it is necessary for the well-
being of our planet. 
Have you been affected by the plastic 
bottle ban? Have a different stance? Email 
us at editor.otherpress@gmail.com
Douglas Discusses: Bottle ban
 › We ask students their thoughts on the plastic bottle ban, and if they have been affected by it
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Jessica Berget
Editor-in-Chief
I must admit; I used to look down on sports quite a bit. It was only recently that 
I took an interest in them, so much so that 
I decided to start watching them and even 
report on them. With no prior experience, 
knowledge of the terms, rules, or 
regulations of the world of sports, I attempt 
to cover the local games of the Douglas 
College Royals. This week: Women’s soccer.
It was a cold and cloudy Sunday 
morning for the first home game of the 
Douglas College Royals women’s soccer 
team but that didn’t stop them from 
bringing the heat against the Langara 
Falcons. With a new year and many new 
faces on the team, the Royals had a lot to 
prove for their first home game.
After a couple blunders with the ball 
being kicked off the field and some shot 
attempts blocked, Douglas dominated 
the first few minutes of the first period 
attempting goal after goal and stayed hard 
on Langara’s side. The Falcons tried to shift 
the game to the Royals’ side of the field, 
but the Royals kept coming hard right 
back at them. In the first five minutes, 
after some struggle for possession of the 
ball, the Falcons gained control and a 
shot was attempted at the Royals goal but 
was caught seamlessly by goalie Elisha 
Machado. The first of many clean saves in 
the game. Two minutes after a great display 
of defence, the Royals make their first goal 
of the game, giving them the advantage.
Mikaela Montagano, a second-year 
midfield, came out strong fighting for 
the ball against two other Falcons. After a 
couple tumbles trying to get the ball from 
the other team, the Royals finally took 
possession again and got a chance at their 
second goal with forward player Gracie 
Quesnelle making a shot that narrowly 
missed the net. Falcons once again tried 
to gain control of the game, edging on 
Douglas’ side but never staying long. Royals 
fought back even harder at the rise of 
determination. After a couple penalty shots 
and a little midfield shuffle, Langara kicked 
a shot into Douglas’ net with a sliding save 
by Machado once again. It’s Machado’s first 
year as goalie for the Royals, but it’s clear 
she is a seasoned player and will fare well in 
the season.
Douglas took control of the ball once 
again, and forward player Rachel Kilbrai 
tried to sneak in a shot. Royals defence 
successfully kept the ball off their side and 
away from the net. This hard work paid 
off as 22 minutes into the first period the 
Royals made their second goal. At this 
point Langara clearly stepped up their 
game, trying to catch up with Douglas 
by matching their energy. In a rapid back 
and forth in the midfield, Quesnelle made 
another clean shot to Langara’s goal but 
aimed too high, hitting the fence.
2-0 Royals, the Falcons tried to get 
the ball back but were dominated by 
Royals constantly. When they finally did, 
they attempted a shot from across the 
field, missing the net by a mile. Thirty-
five minutes in, the five-year midfield 
player Taylor Wettig was a firecracker and 
exemplified it by making two attempts 
at a third goal in quick succession, but 
Langara’s goalie saved one shot in the 
top corner, and the second one narrowly 
missed the net. Once the Falcons took 
possession and led the ball to the Royals' 
field, but it was intercepted by Machado 
once again. After a couple other good 
tries at the goal, first period was over, one 
nothing Royals.
Second period kicked off with a 
midfield battle for the ball that lasted 
for the first seven minutes. It was finally 
broken up when Quesnelle tried for 
another goal but it bounced off the post. 
Falcons had a few penalties that were 
intercepted by the Royals. While Machado 
was on the other side of the net, the 
Falcons make the first goal of the game. 
Caitlin Limmayog-Danielson was subbed 
by Madison Martin who started off her play 
with a flying kick over Langara’s net.
Whether it was the fine mist that had 
enveloped the field, or the fact that it was 
the last 10 minutes of the game, both teams 
tried gaining possession for the ball but 
kicked it up to the sky multiple times. The 
final minutes were announced and both 
teams gave a great final push to take control 
of the ball, but the Royals ultimately took it 
away winning 3-0.
Sports Virgin: Women’s soccer review
 › Royals mark their territory in first home game
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Have an idea for a story?
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Sonam Kaloti
Arts Editor
Grandson (Jordan Edward Benjamin) is a Canadian-American musician who 
has appeared on multiple Billboard charts 
in both Canada and America. He is signed 
to Fueled by Ramen and his breakout 
single is titled “Blood // Water.” Most of 
his songs are powerful, opinionated, and 
very political. The genre of his music is 
best described as a fusion of alternative 
rock and electronic. He played at VENUE 
nightclub on September 4. 
I was hoping to see Grandson live 
when he was set to open for Nothing But 
Thieves in October 2018, but his set fell 
through. He opened the show with “Oh 
No!!!”, the second single released after 
“Rock Bottom,” both singles from new EP 
a modern tragedy vol. 3 set to release on 
September 13. 
For a nightclub venue, the crowd was 
extremely energetic. Near the beginning 
of the show Grandson said, “If you guys 
don’t get a mosh pit going soon, I’ll have to 
start one myself.” From then on, the mosh 
pit was very aggressive, positioned right in 
the front-middle of the crowd. Being in the 
second row at the front (and a relatively 
small person) I was being knocked around 
quite a bit (as were my fellow small people). 
Lo and behold, a very tall older woman 
saved the day, standing behind our section 
of petite headbangers with her arms spread 
wide to take the hit damage. She did 
rounds hugging the protected and I will 
think of her every day of my life. 
Grandson’s lyrics have an enticing 
edge to them. For example, the “Blood // 
Water” bridge: “When the last tree’s fallen, 
the animal can’t hide. Money won’t solve 
it—what’s your alibi?” Additionally, “My 
president’s a felon and I can’t cope,” in “Oh 
No!!!” These politically charged anthems 
were destined to be a crowd favourite.
About midway through the set, 
Grandson hushed the crowd and the pit 
with a soft hand gesture, and beautifully 
worked the room into silence. He 
proceeded to play “Destroy Me,” an 
emotional ballad with an acoustic guitar, 
comparing a lover to the likes of many 
addictive drugs, singing “I need a fix, 
can we get much higher? I need a sweet 
escape—you are my heroin.” I take it 
that the relationship is unhealthy, yet the 
speaker doesn’t want to leave (despite 
knowing they should), apparent by the 
legato chorus, “You are temptation, all I 
desire. Destroy me, destroy me, I don’t 
wanna come down.” 
Grandson notified the sold-out show 
that he would be playing many unreleased 
songs from his new EP. This was the case, 
because by the end of the show he hadn’t 
played any of the older singles I was most 
looking forward to, being: “Bills,” “Best 
Friends,” “Kiss Bang,” “War,” and “Bury 
Me Face Down.” His setlist also meant the 
crowd couldn’t sing along with a lot of the 
music because nobody had heard it yet. 
The excitement to hear the songs from his 
new EP live would have been much greater 
had the show been after the EP’s release, 
and I believe fans would have left the show 
more satisfied had they heard more of his 
oldest singles (the oldest only being from 
2016). 
During the set, Grandson took some 
time out to talk intimately with everyone at 
the show. He acknowledged that, although 
some people likely had differing opinions 
than himself, that for the most part 
everyone in the room believed in the same 
ideas. He said, “I want you to remember 
before we go any further: If you’re ever 
feeling when you’re reading the news that 
you don’t have a voice—you don’t have 
a community that seems to reflect what 
you believe, I want you to look around the 
room and I want you to know that every 
single person here has your motherfucking 
back.”
The concert was thrilling and 
energetic, and Grandson’s music—filled 
with heavy concepts and idealism—ignited 
the room. A spark was lit in everyone that 
burns with the knowledge that we are all 
capable of making a change and speaking 
up for what we believe in, and that no 
matter what, there will always be people on 
our side. 
• ‘IT Chapter Two’ review
• ‘Corner Gas’ evolves with the times
• Rising singer-songwriter Keigh
...and more
'My president’s a felon and I can’t cope'
 › Grandson concert review
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Craig Allan
Contributor
It can be tough being a creative person in Vancouver. With venues shutting down 
in every field from music, to comedy and 
arts, it can be hard to establish oneself as 
a creative person in the Lower Mainland. 
Even tougher when having to deal with the 
sky high cost of living. Despite all these 
factors, there are people out there defying 
the odds and succeeding in their creative 
dreams in the expensive big city. One of 
those people is Keigh, who after years of 
struggle and addiction has beaten their 
demons and will be releasing their debut 
album, In Bed With The Enemy (IBWE) on 
September 14. 
Keigh, who is non-binary, was 
always fascinated by music. They grew 
up playing piano on their grandmother’s 
100-year-old Stevenson piano, starting 
in classical music and later moving on to 
train in jazz and pop styles. Eventually, 
their work was noticed and they were cast 
on a Canadian reality competition show 
called Rock Camp in 2005, when they were 
just 14 years old. “Rock Camp was such 
an incredible experience. They picked 18 
kids from across the country and flew us 
to Halifax and formed us into four bands 
[…] Our band won and we recorded the 
single with Electric and Musical Industries 
(EMI), which was my first experience in a 
professional studio.” The show was often 
pre-empted by hockey though and the 
single failed to break into the mainstream.
As Keigh entered their 20s, their 
musical ambitions began to wane. With 
their musical dreams left behind Keigh 
entered a period of struggle. They spent 
years trying to keep their head above water, 
eventually falling into alcoholism and drug 
addiction. Keigh’s salvation would come 
in an unlikely form, by way of an alter ego 
named Clementine, and a job in the sex 
trade. “My career in sex work blossomed 
and gave me the financial stability and 
self-confidence I needed to come back to 
music in a real and committed way. There’s 
less pressure now to ‘make it’ as a musician 
because I already have a successful career 
and can support myself without worrying 
about losing my joy for music by tying 
it with financial stress.” Their job in sex 
work also gave them the experience of 
being a business manager, a skill that any 
self-managed musician needs to succeed. 
A life of music, struggles, and overcoming 
adversity has manifested into their first 
independently produced debut album 
IBWE.
“Some of these songs are 15 years old. 
They span what I like to call the ‘before 
time’ which was the time before I quit 
drinking. I started the studio process on 
this album when I was still in that time, 
and honestly don’t think I would have ever 
been able to finish it if I hadn’t gone sober.” 
Keigh describes their musical style as 
“chamber pop” with their sound being a 
merging influence between their classical 
music upbringing, and Canadian indie 
style. “I focus on the instruments and 
harmonies a lot, and my music has a fuller 
sound.” This can be heard on their song 
“The Close.” The song contains imagery 
of passing out intoxicated in the snow, 
and a pursuit to a finish line that can only 
be achieved by leaving some undesired 
traits behind. Throughout, one can hear a 
plethora of instrumental music that form 
Keigh’s unique style. 
Keigh’s album also contains a 
contribution from Canadian rock star 
Torquil Campbell of the band Stars. “To 
have Torquil come in and believe in me 
enough to first of all encourage me to make 
the album, but then also to sing along to 
me, is life-changing. I still have to pinch 
myself sometimes when I listen to it.”
IBWE is the culmination of a lifetime 
of success, struggles and perseverance for 
Keigh, and in a city like Vancouver, where 
living, thriving and success can seem like 
impossible to achieve, Keigh is an example 
of succeeding in the pursuit of life and 
happiness. Keigh’s journey to this point 
may not be glamourous to some, but it is 
that journey and those experiences that 
made their album what it is. It provides 
the flavour that drives their album to 
be uniquely and unabashedly Keigh. 
Keigh will be celebrating their album by 
performing it at Blue Light Studio on 
September 14 as part of their “Blue Light 
Sessions” series. Tickets can be bought at 
Eventbrite.
Doing it their way
 › A profile of rising singer-songwriter Keigh
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Sonam Kaloti
Arts Editor
“Hollywood’s Bleeding” is the first track on the album and it starts with 
a focus on vocals on top of soft acoustic 
guitar strumming. The song reflects on 
the celebrity Hollywood lifestyle: “We’re 
running out of reasons but we can’t let go. 
Yeah, Hollywood’s bleeding but we call 
it home.” Malone describes the love-hate 
relationship he has with the industry; he 
knows it’s progressively getting worse and 
worse, yet it is where he belongs. The song 
reminds me of a captain vowing to go down 
with the ship. 
“Saint-Tropez” is an upbeat song, 
working funky beats in the verses 
and slowing down in the chorus. It’s 
an unexpected second track after the 
introspective and rather morose first one. 
Having “Saint-Tropez” as the second track 
was a smart play to avoid implying that 
the entire album’s tone is the same as the 
one introduced by the first track. The song 
discusses the luxuries Malone is finally able 
to experience after a long time of working 
hard towards this lifestyle. In an interview 
with Spotify, Malone said “I don’t want 
to be fucking miserable all the time, so 
sometimes, I like to just go buck-wild with 
the boys. And that’s what that’s kind of 
about.” 
“Enemies,” featuring DaBaby, is 
another reflective song. It has a mix of the 
darker, analytical lyrics of “Hollywood 
Bleeding,” paired with the dance beats 
and uplifting vocals of “Saint-Tropez.” The 
track is a relatable one, being a simpler 
commentary on the loss of friends (turned 
enemies). This topic seems to be common 
among celebrities. Being a not-so-rich 
college student with fair knowledge on 
what cliques and popularity can do to 
friendships in high school, it’s easy to 
imagine Hollywood being the high-stakes 
and too-public version of the same thing. 
Nonetheless, I’ve heard songs about bad 
friends enough to mark this one off as 
uncreative.
“Allergic” is refreshing! The beat 
sounds less soft-synth hip-hop and more 
rock with its heavier drums. The vocals 
are reaching for pop. For what seems 
like a breakup song, it has a surprisingly 
empowering vibe because the speaker is 
completely aware of the toxicity of their 
relationship. 
“A Thousand Bad Times,” is another 
confident song about people attempting 
to take advantage of Malone, but because 
he’s seen it all before, it doesn’t affect him 
as much. At this point in the album I’ve 
come to appreciate the very celebrity point 
of view Malone writes in. I’m sure he knows 
many of the topics he writes about may not 
be directly relatable to many of his fans, 
but he stays true to who he is and where 
he’s at in his career—which is extremely 
respectable. “You say you don’t know me, 
but I know that’s false,” and I’ve certainly 
never been concerned with someone I’m 
meeting to not know who I am. Malone 
is being straight up though, and because 
of that we’re able to empathize with him 
and relate his lyrics to our own similar 
situations, which is exactly the way art 
works best.
“Circles” is a slower, more atmospheric 
track. It makes use of repetition in the 
chorus—easy to learn and sing-along to, so 
I predict this one will find itself in a lot of 
playlists centred on the tragedy of modern 
romance. It sounds nice, but it’s generic 
and I’m already sick of hearing it on the 
second play. 
“Die For Me,” featuring Future and 
Halsey, begins stronger than most of the 
songs so far. With a radio hit-type beat, it’s 
the longest track on the album. Halsey’s 
feature is a nice change of pace (and pitch). 
Her voice suits the hip-hop beat very well, 
and she experiments with a lot of range—
from belting to whispering—which is 
stimulating to listen to. 
“On The Road” features Meek Mill 
and Lil Baby. The vocals distinguish this 
track from the rest. Malone’s staple voice 
is smooth and sounds inherently positive, 
however in this song, Malone finally 
sounds aggressive and it is amazing. This is 
the gym playlist song, the “fuck everyone, 
I’m coming out on top” song, and surely 
the, “I’m not about to have a breakdown, 
I’m going to work hard and ace this exam” 
song. We needed at least one of these, bless 
you Post Malone.
The first half of the album is, for 
the most part, what I expected. Though 
I was pleasantly surprised with some 
experimental lyrics which I’m always 
a sucker for (especially those that are 
reflective). There’s been some cliché topics 
and that’s a given: They make buck—but 
I’m hoping the next half of the album 
continues with Malone’s sincere and 
perceptive lyrics demonstrated in tracks, 
“Hollywood’s Bleeding,” and “A Thousand 
Bad Times.” The juxtaposition of bright 
beats under woeful words is working, and 
I’m excited to review and rank the second 
half of Hollywood’s Bleeding.
'Hollywood’s Bleeding'
 › Post Malone album analysis–part one
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Corner Gas has been making Canadians laugh since it premiered in 2004 
with the first of six seasons. Followed 
by the crowd-funded film Corner Gas: 
The Movie in 2014 and animated series 
Corner Gas Animated in 2018, Brent Leroy 
and his friends continue to entertain 
Canadian audiences on Crave TV, as well 
as international viewers on Amazon Prime 
Video.
“It really struck a chord with 
Canadians,” said Corrine Koslo, who voices 
Emma Leroy in Corner Gas Animated, in a 
phone interview with the Other Press.
 “The characters were incredibly well 
developed and it’s just a lark .” “I’m proud 
that it’s a family show that people can enjoy 
together,” said Fred Ewanuick, who plays 
Hank Yarbo, in an interview with the Other 
Press.
The series follows the day-to-day lives 
of eight residents in the fictional prairie 
town of Dog River, Saskatchewan. The 
Corner Gas station and convenience store is 
run by Brent Leroy (played by series creator 
Brent Butt) and Wanda Dollard (Nancy 
Robertson). Frequent patrons include 
Brent’s best friend, Hank Yarbo, and Brent’s 
retired parents, Oscar (Eric Peterson) and 
Emma Leroy (played by Janet Wright in 
Corner Gas). Next door is The Ruby diner, 
run by Lacey Burrows (Gabrielle Miller). 
Patrolling the streets is Sgt. Davis Quinton 
(Lorne Cardinal) and Const. Karen Pelly 
(Tara Spencer-Nairn). Each episode usually 
includes two to three plots to accommodate 
all eight characters. “I feel like all of the 
episodes are really balanced, which is 
incredible because there are eight main 
characters and then townsfolk thrown 
in there as well,” Ewanuick said. “I think 
everybody gets their moments to shine.”
In keeping with the times, the second 
season of Corner Gas Animated has a 
significant focus on modern technology, 
a noticeable difference from the live-
action series. “When I watch the live-
action episodes, it’s hilarious because 
I was involved in something where the 
technology has shifted dramatically,” 
Ewanuick said. “When we started, there 
was no such thing as social media or 
iPhones.” It’s a stark contrast to Corner Gas 
Animated’s tech-heavy episode “Tag You’re 
I.T.” where Davis tags the townspeople with 
tracker bracelets, Lacey discovers people 
are exploiting The Ruby’s complimentary 
Wi-Fi, and Brent and Emma get into a 
viral video-making competition with their 
smartphones. Brent tries to convince Hank 
to do an impossible series of stunts for his 
video, while Emma tries to prank Oscar for 
her video. “You couldn’t do half of what we 
do on the cartoon in a real-life television 
show. You couldn’t afford it nor would it 
be possible to even shoot it,” Koslo said. 
“That’s the beauty of the cartoon. They 
can really dream up whatever they want 
because you can draw it and you can voice 
it.”
The second season of Corner Gas 
Animated shows the writers are trying to 
stay on top of current trends and create 
relevant storylines that are relatable for 
viewers. “It’s too bad we couldn’t do it 
weekly like a sitcom, so they could be even 
more on top of things, but logistically 
that would be impossible,” Ewanuick said. 
However, the series got lucky this season 
with the episode “Paper Sashay,” in which 
Karen befriends a clever crow that later 
steals Hank’s pocket-knife. The action is 
an obvious nod to Vancouver’s famous 
knife-stealing bird, Canuck the Crow. 
Coincidentally, the episode aired on The 
Comedy Network on July 15, the same week 
Canuck the Crow was declared a federally 
protected bird and received an official 
numbered band around his leg.
“We’ll see how well this season does. 
Hopefully, we get another one,” Ewanuick 
said. “It would be nice if we could get six 
seasons out of the animated one, to mirror 
the live-action one. That’d be fantastic.” 
Corner Gas, Corner Gas: The Movie, and 
Corner Gas Animated are available on Crave 
TV in Canada.
 Classic Canadian comedy 
evolves with the times
 › A decade-and-a-half of laughs with ‘Corner Gas’
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IT Chapter Two was released on September 6. Directed by Andrés 
Muschietti and based on the story by 
Stephen King, IT Chapter Two follows the 
story of the Losers Club 27 years after the 
events of IT (2017). Per the trailer, the main 
antagonist Pennywise the Dancing Clown 
(Bill Skarsgård) is back, despite members 
of the Losers Club believing the clown 
was defeated at the end of the first movie. 
(Spoilers ahead!)
The entire movie jarringly goes 
from present-time scenes of the adults 
to memory scenes of their childhood 
counterparts. This is also done far too 
many times and most of the scenes just 
re-cap what we already knew from the first 
movie. Disappointingly, the best scene in 
the movie was right at the beginning. The 
Losers Club members each get a call from 
Mike (Isaiah Mustafa) who informs them 
that they must come back to the town of 
Derry. The adult versions of the original 
group reunite at a Chinese restaurant. 
Catching up, they throw playful jabs at 
each other and the scene does a fantastic 
job at reintroducing the characters as 
their adult selves. The humour in this 
scene is gold and explains the characters’ 
personalities, fears, and relationships with 
each other clearly.
There is an undeniable chemistry 
between the actors. Richie (Bill Hader) and 
Eddie (James Ransone) are hilarious as a 
duo, while Bill (James McAvoy) and Bev 
(Jessica Chastain) create tension in every 
scene they appear in together. Respectively, 
any scene the latter duo appear in with 
Ben (Jay Ryan) becomes awkward due to 
dramatic irony where the audience knows 
Ben is madly infatuated with Bev, but she 
remains unaware.
The love triangle plot takes up too 
many scenes, and although the movie 
makes it seem like the audience is 
supposed to root for Ben, he is ridiculously 
creepy.
Young Bev (Sophia Lillis) doesn’t 
demonstrate any flirtatious behaviour 
towards young Ben (Jeremy Ray Taylor) 
and yet the plot has Ben keep a page of his 
yearbook (signed only by Bev) in his wallet 
for 27 years. The young Bev and Bill (Jaeden 
Martell) coupling was cute in the first 
movie, sure, but I wasn’t invested in their 
adult half-hearted relationship at all. Also, 
the love triangle trope is embarrassingly 
cliché. Luckily, the feelings obviously run 
deep (shared trauma and all that) but that’s 
the only redeemable part.
We all know that the gang should 
never split up (thank you Scooby-Doo), 
but as all good horror movies know, 
vulnerability makes a dangerous situation 
that much scarier. The characters 
acknowledge that splitting up is dumb but 
do it anyway because there is “no other 
choice.” 
The best scares in the movie used the 
classic anticipation and darkness plays. I 
knew each time a jump scare was coming, 
yet it still got me every time. A huge aspect 
to thank for this is the sound engineering 
and scores that went into creating that 
dreadful feeling. I noticed the classic minor 
key trombone with reverb used often to 
build up what was coming next.
Pennywise’s ability to induce 
hallucinations in his victims was used 
terrifically. There were many scenes that 
were dizzying with effects making you feel 
like you’re tripping the hell out, like scenes 
in Doctor Strange and Spider-Man: Far 
From Home. 
The movie made great use of the 
unknown, as well, for the audience never 
knew what was coming. The surround 
sound is especially exciting. Being in the 
dark with the characters and hearing a cry 
or demonic noise from behind really puts 
you in the atmosphere. 
The gore affects are done realistically 
and are very uncomfortable to watch. Most 
of the creatures in the movie are CGI, 
and they are pretty hit or miss. Some look 
goofy and unrealistic, while others (like 
a decapitated talking human head with 
spider legs) are disturbing, to say the least. 
Most disturbing though, is the sewer 
scene where the characters don’t even 
hesitate to step right into the disgusting 
sewer water with their shoes and socks on. 
Worse—they get deeper and eventually 
start swimming in it! They didn’t even 
flinch but God, I did.
Before the big final fight, the Losers 
have their pep talk hyping each other up, 
saying “Losers stick together. Let’s kill this 
fucking clown!” 
Too bad the ending sucks. That’s 
right—I said it. Throughout the entire 
movie the Losers are amped up and go 
through perilous tasks in order to perform 
a ritual that Mark had spent 27 years 
researching, which was all for jack. Instead, 
they throw some primary school insults 
at Pennywise until he’s a baby. “You’re just 
a fucking clown motherfucker! You’re an 
idiot! You’re stupid and ugly!” the Losers 
yell, and for whatever reason, this works as 
the big kill move. 
The horror movie did its job as a good 
horror movie: It gave me a spooky thrill. 
It did not, however, do its job as a good 
movie, alone. The throwbacks were jarring, 
the plot focused on too many points that 
were either uninteresting or completely 
pointless in accordance with the ending, 
and the kid scenes stole the show 
throughout the movie. Turns out scary just 
isn’t enough. 
Scary just isn’t enough
 › ‘IT Chapter Two’ film review
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• Free & Easy Review
• The viral chicken sandwich
• Safe and broke or sorry but ballin'?
...and more
Morgan Hannah
Life & Style Editor
Ubud is the centre of Bali, located deep in the mountains and surrounded by rice 
paddies and temples that are now almost 
endlessly plagued by tourists. As the shopping 
mecca and cultural axis of the island, Ubud was 
a must-see when travelling to Indonesia last 
week. This is where I was sure I’d learn about 
the culture and art of the Balinese people. That 
thought seemed like even more of a reality after 
checking into my bungalow—a mock-Buddhist-
temple if there ever was one. Complete with 
outdoor meditation rooms and public shrines. 
The thing that fascinated me the most 
about Ubud was not the Museum Puri Lukisan 
(where I did indeed learn about traditional 
Balinese painting and art) nor was it the 
customary clothing that I could often see 
worn in temples and even in some retail and 
restaurants. What interested me was the 
ornately carved wooden dicks. Call me jejune 
if you’d like but when you come across as many 
bags of wooden dicks as I did on a simple walk 
down the market streets, you would also be 
enchanted. Especially when the locals give 
you knowing grins as you pass by. Each bag of 
phallic figurines looked to be the same: Made 
in bulk, brightly painted with cutesy elephants, 
flowers, and dolphins. The small ones were 
keychains, the medium ones had beer bottle 
openers on the balls, and the magnum size 
were erect ashtrays.  They were everywhere. I 
couldn’t not come across a bag of dicks even if 
I wanted to–so I bought one. A bright bag of 
medium-sized dicks. 
The Balinese people believe their gods are 
present in all things; knowing this, I wondered 
if these carvings carried any weight behind 
them, or if they were just some gimmicky 
souvenir for tourists to take home. I asked my 
cab driver about the bags of dicks on my way 
back to my bungalow, he laughed and told me 
in broken English that wood carvings often 
have profound and useful purposes, but not 
those. Those bags of dicks, it turns out, are just 
gimmicky souvenirs after all. Balinese people 
are big on wood carving, though. 
In less risqué carvings such as masks, 
Culture Trip explains that in tradition mask 
carvings are abodes for the Balinese people’s 
ancestor’s spirits. They are opportunities 
for otherworldly energies to experience the 
natural world. Some masks are even used 
in conjunction with dance as a ceremonial 
offering. Nowadays, masks have become as 
much a souvenir as the carved dicks, seeing 
as how they are bought and promptly hung 
on tourists’ walls back home—far less care 
than these sacred masks deserve. Regardless, 
hopefully, carved masks and dicks alike will 
remind tourists of beautiful Bali’s rich culture 
and history. At the very least, they provide 
tourists with memories of their travels, and, if 
you’re lucky, they’ll open your beer too. 
Adventures 
in 
Indonesia
 › What’s with all the dicks?
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 › How do ridesharing companies fare for Vancouver?
VancUber
Jessica Berget
Editor-in-Chief
While may are 
excited about the 
prospect about 
ride-hailing in 
Vancouver, others 
are hesitant.
The question of whether Uber, Lyft, or any other ridesharing companies will come to Vancouver has 
been looming over everyone’s heads over the past few 
years. Uber in particular is a popular transportation 
method for many major cities—except of course, 
Vancouver. 
But perhaps, not for much longer.  
The answer to this question was finally answered 
as it was announced by Daily Hive that the Passenger 
Transportation Board will be accepting ridesharing 
service applications beginning September 3. Both Lyft 
and Uber sent in their application on the exact same 
day. With a six to eight week evaluation process, Uber’s 
Head of Western Canada, Michael Van Hemmen said 
he is “optimistic that Uber will be here for the busy 
holiday season,” in an interview with Global News. 
Haters of public transportation and Vancouver’s current 
cab services, now might be your time to rejoice. 
The people of British Columbia have been constantly 
teased by the BC 
government with 
the potential 
of having a 
ridesharing 
company they 
can depend on 
for safe and easy 
transportation 
and that doesn’t 
break the bank—
for a price. 
Or shall I say, 
for a $3.35 starting 
fare. 
The City of Vancouver has agreed to allow ridesharing 
to operate in the city under a few conditions. First of 
all, it will only operate in the Metro Vancouver area. 
According to a Global News article, an Uber press release 
said it “remains interested in service across BC, but the 
‘proposed regulations are not conductive to operations in 
smaller municipalities.’” So far, Uber and Lyft are hoping 
to start their ridesharing services in Region 1 of the 
Transportation Network Service which includes Metro 
Vancouver, the Fraser Valley, and Sea-to-Sky Corridor . 
Meaning, if you live outside of this area, you may not get 
the services. 
This is due to perhaps the most troublesome 
regulation to potential ridesharing employees—the 
licensing needed to operate as a driver in Vancouver. 
According to Daily Hive, in an email to Uber Eats drivers, 
Uber advised employees to get “road-ready” and to 
obtain their Class 4 licence. BC Transportation Minister 
Claire Trevana said safety is the main reason for this. 
Aaron Zifkin, managing director for Lyft Canada, said 
otherwise. 
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Haters of public 
transportation and 
Vancouver’s current 
cab services, now 
might be your 
time to rejoice.
Zifkin said that the licensing regulation “will not 
improve safety but will increase wait times and benefit 
the taxi industry,” according to an article by The Georgia 
Straight. He also said, “Lyft does not currently operate 
ridesharing in any jurisdiction that requires drivers to 
change their driver’s licence to a commercial driver’s 
licence.” Only time will tell if his prediction is correct. 
While may are excited about the prospect about ride-
hailing in Vancouver, others are hesitant. 
One of the many important concerns people bring 
up when talking about letting ridesharing companies 
operate in one’s city is, of course, safety. If you ask any 
person, they will tell you a story about one time a cab 
driver was creepy, aggressive or rude, or sometimes 
violent. 
Letting a stranger into your car or getting into a 
stranger’s car is always going to be a gamble. They 
might be a creep, or a complete asshole, a perfectly 
decent person, or not even say a word to you. As 
someone who 
has taken many 
taxis in the 
wee hours of 
the morning, 
I have had 
mainly positive 
experiences 
with drivers, but 
I know many 
people have had 
the opposite. 
Admittedly, I 
do often think 
about how much easier a company like Uber or Lyft 
would be to have in the city, so I don’t have to choose 
from one of only a handful of cab companies in the city 
(all with less than two-star ratings). I’ve also wondered 
how successful ridesharing might be with instances 
in which taxis refuse to pick up drunk or intoxicated 
people, given people’s need to get a safe ride home. 
In an article by Daily Hive, a taxi rider saw her 
concern when she saw a note on the driver’s screen 
instructing drivers not to pick up a drunk woman as she 
“cannot even stand up.” On an anecdotal note, a friend 
of mine once told me his friend got blocked by a taxi 
service because she got too drunk and threw up in a cab. 
Another issue with ridesharing in the city is that there 
will be no limits on surge pricing. Meaning, ridesharing 
companies can up their fare prices during the busier 
commute time like rush hour or special events, possibly 
costing riders even more than a taxi. 
The taxi service in Vancouver is not perfect, sure. 
However, only time will tell if the introduction of 
ridesharing companies will ease the tension for people 
without their own transportation, or only serve to make 
it worse.
life & style // no. 12 theotherpress.ca
Morgan Hannah
Life & Style Editor
There are a host of travel booking options for the inexperienced 
backpacker, which is what I’d like to 
claim I am. Contiki, G Adventures, 
and Free & Easy are three examples 
of companies that act as your travel 
agent: They’ll take care of booking your 
transportation to, around, and from your 
destination, as well as booking your 
accommodations for the duration of your 
trip. What separates these businesses 
from regular travel agencies, however, is 
the fact that they plan activities and some 
meals for you, send one or two of their 
own group leaders with you, and ensure 
you’re  in a group of at least 16 other 
people aged 19 to 35. 
My advocacy for such companies 
stems from good friends passing 
information along like they would pass 
along a note in class. But something 
important you should know about my 
friends: They love to drink. They’re the 
type of people who pack beers in their 
hiking gear, then set up camp relaxing 
with ‘em. They’re the type of people who 
drink bottled coolers for breakfast while 
on a bus in Asia. They’re the type who 
goes around collecting any unopened 
bottles of table wine after a wedding 
ceremony because it’s free. I should’ve 
known that when my friends offered me 
their insights on travelling, their favourite 
activity, drinking, would be a guarantee.
Thanks to my personal experience 
from 10 days in Indonesia—which I 
extended by a couple of extra days—I can 
now confidently say these organizations 
(or at least the one I used, Free & Easy) 
are akin to a travelling house party. As 
much as you want taken care of, will be. 
I experienced a handful of multi-day 
stops throughout Bali, including the use 
of a speed boat to get between the Gili 
Islands. This allowed me to see more of 
the islands and helped give me a nudge 
towards what I liked and wanted more 
of: culture, art, food, and traditional 
shopping. 
Of course, this meant that I ended up 
spending a lot of my time separate from 
the group, but also displays the flexibility 
of such services should you decide to split 
off. 
Accommodations are often a gamble 
when you’re backpacking; you never 
really know what you’re going to get until 
you get there and it’s best just to plan for 
that unpredictability in advance. With a 
travel company though, you can expect 
a certain standard everywhere you’re 
booked to stay. At least, you should be 
able to. With Free & Easy, I stayed in three 
different places—the first of which was 
easily the worst accommodations I’ve 
ever had. But aside from rat droppings on 
the curtains, stained bedsheets, and staff-
acclaimed unsafe streets at one bungalow, 
the other two places I stayed at were 
marvelous—big beautiful beds, patios, 
swim-up bars, and large clean showers all 
the way! 
These agencies are affordable 
adventure building travel services that 
save you from planning out the logistics 
of your trip while allowing you to have 
a great time and maybe even make some 
friends too! Whether it’s for the first time 
or the 10th time, these companies create 
some good memories. If you’re not big 
into partying or drinking and instead 
are looking for a wellness retreat or 
something more health and spiritually 
oriented, there are alternatives such as  
Isa Dinerman, Breathe In Life, Health and 
Fitness Travel, and Healing Holidays.
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Free & Easy Review
 › Party hard or no party at all
Morgan Hannah
Life & Style Editor
Before even setting foot in the Vancouver Airport to take off on my 
first adventure outside of North America, 
I ran into two pricey problems—shots 
and cold hard cash.
I’m not talking alcoholic shots but 
rather vaccinations. Some places in the 
world require you to have certain shots 
to gain entry, some places you just feel 
better having immunizations against 
threats like unclean water or airborne 
diseases. Indonesia was a pretty easy-
going first pick for my travels but that 
didn’t take away from the fact that I had 
to get a vaccination for the first time. Up 
until I sat in that leather clinic chair with 
a cold needle in my arm I had lived a 
vaccination-free life. What’s more, the 
health clinic and my dad must have been 
in cahoots—they both wanted me to grab 
every vaccine under the sun! I tried my 
best, I really did—who am I to argue with 
the experiences of my seasoned traveller 
of a father and the health clinic? Yet, when 
those shots end up costing more than the 
trip itself, one really must draw the line 
right? Well, I didn’t. Vaccinations are just 
another service and they’re all gung-ho 
to rack up a bigger bill out of you, their 
customer.
While the Canadian Dollar is strong 
in Indonesia (One Canadian dollar is 
equal to approximately 10,000 Indonesian 
Rupiah), it is still useless as no-one, but 
the exchange booths will take it. When 
preparing for my trip, I left currency 
exchanging until too late and thought 
my best move would be to convert and 
withdraw some American money (seeing 
as how the USD is accepted in a lot of 
places). What I didn’t expect is that 
currency exchange booths are growing 
out of every corner of every island. These 
people really want your money, they’ll 
make it easy for you.
That’s not to say that every place in 
the world you visit will be like Indonesia; 
it’s better to be safe than sorry, but if you 
happen to be like me and leave something 
as important as money to the last minute, 
you don’t need to make a mad dash to the 
bank before they close to pull out those 
American dollars, your Canada bucks 
will serve you just as well. You’ll also 
save yourself some exchange fees by only 
converting to one foreign currency rather 
than two or more! 
In hindsight Indonesia, specifically 
the heart of Bali and the Gili Islands, 
were so Americanized and prepared for 
tourists that the thousands of dollars 
in injectable precautions and the less 
inflated but still unnecessary banking fees 
I endured seemed just that—unnecessary. 
Especially when my travel companions 
got the acclaimed “Bali Belly” (also 
known as traveller’s diarrhea) and 
reported it wasn’t that bad.
Don’t get me wrong, I’m not saying it 
wasn’t a good idea to grab all those shots, 
especially since Twinrix, Polio, and Rabies 
are lifelong investments—once you are 
inoculated, you are practically immortal. 
What I am saying is that I may not have 
needed them all at the same time. I 
should’ve thought for myself, done more 
research, and only bought what I needed 
for my particular trip. 
Everyone always says hindsight 
is 20/20, and boy are they right. In 
hindsight, I’d have liked to change a 
couple of things that happened over the 
course of my first trip outside North 
America, but I wouldn’t change the trip 
itself. 
In hindsight…
 › Better safe and broke than sorry but ballin’?
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The internet has been talking and it’s all about chicken. Long lines at local Popeye’s 
chain restaurants are claiming that Popeye’s has 
the best chicken sandwich ever made. I was not 
expecting the chicken sandwich to receive so 
much hype, but Popeye’s did well on advertising 
since their return to the Tri-Cities. I found out 
about the sandwich on Twitter.
A chicken sandwich is one of my favourite 
sandwiches; I enjoy crispy, juicy chicken with 
delicious sauces and toppings. So, after their 
clever marketing, I went to my local Popeye’s 
in Port Coquitlam to find out what all the hype 
was about their chicken sandwich. When I 
arrived, there were no long lineups. I got a 
regular chicken sandwich with biscuits and a 
drink in the same amount of time it takes to get 
their Cajun chicken. The sandwich is available 
in regular, which is called the Creole Chicken 
Sandwich, and spicy which is called the Cajun 
Chicken Sandwich.
My Creole Chicken Sandwich had a crispy 
diamond-shaped chicken breast with lettuce, 
tomato, and a herb sauce on ciabatta bread. It 
tasted great.
The chicken was crunchy, and the herb 
sauce was the type of sauce that you would 
expect to find in a premium burger. Popeye’s 
chicken sandwich was one of the best chicken 
sandwiches, but it may not be the best chicken 
sandwich. I will be comparing it with other 
chicken sandwiches to find out what is the best 
chicken sandwich next week.
The viral chicken sandwich
 › Popeye’s: The best chicken sandwich?
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Do you like writing, editing, design, and getting paid?
The Other Press is hiring!
News Editor: Reports on timely and relevant events, topics, 
and responsible for writing/editing News-based articles. 
Works closely with Staff Reporter to cover Douglas College, 
New Westminster, and Coquitlam news and events.
Staff Reporter: Provides two articles a week focusing 
on timely and relevant topics around the Douglas 
College community and Lower Mainland. 
Opinions Editor: Comes up with relevant and timely opinion-
based pieces, ensuring that arguments are fact-based and 
properly sourced. Writes and edits five articles a week. 
Humour/Entertainment Editor: Oversees the Humour and 
Entertainment section. Edits articles from contributors or 
writes Humour, creative works and comics to fill section.
Layout Manager: Oversees layout team. Responsible 
for working with Production Assistant to ensure 
that all articles in paper are laid out on InDesign 
in a creative and professional manner.
Production Assistant: Works alongside the 
Layout Manager on InDesign. Designs spread 
of certain sections including feature. 
Social Media Coordinator: Managers all Other Press 
social media accounts and monitors statistics 
Training provided for all positions. Send your 
resume, cover letter, and writing samples to 
editor.otherpress@gmail.com
OpiniOns
Have an idea for a story?
 opinions@theotherpress.ca
• War of the words:  
• Fat pets are cute, but it’s not healthy
• Rants in your pants
War of The Words
Jessica Berget
Editor-in-Chief
I was right, but for all the wrong reasons.
Men can be feminists. If men 
want to be part of a community that 
advocates for women’s rights and call 
themselves feminists, they should 
feel free to do so; it’s a free country! 
However, in my opinion I don’t think 
they should.
I’m not knocking feminism, and 
I’m definitely not saying all feminists 
are like this. However, based on my 
experiences as a former “self-entitled 
feminist killjoy,” as I described myself 
in 2016, I believe there is a concerning 
level of anti-man rhetoric that is 
normalized in the current mainstream 
feminist wave—a problem we should 
be addressing. 
My past article speaks for itself 
as to how alienating the community 
is to men. As someone who was once 
a proud feminist, I have a unique 
experience with the community. 
I’ve taken numerous classes related 
to women and gender studies, read 
dozens of feminist texts, and had only 
friends who considered themselves 
feminist. Even when I was in the 
community, I couldn’t ignore how 
prevalent man-hating rhetoric was. 
Phrases like “men are trash,” “kill all 
men,” and “all men are rapists” were 
used way too casually. I should know—I 
also took part in it. 
Feminism claims to be for the 
equality of the sexes, but I don’t think 
it is regularly practiced on this basis. 
Would a community that claims to 
be advocating for equality constantly 
make the claim that “all men are trash,” 
or have a huge discourse on the way 
that masculinity is toxic, but hardly any 
discussion on toxic feminity? Would a 
community that claims to also be for 
men be so open about how much its 
members hate them? I don’t think so. 
Why is man-hating so prevalent 
in the community? I’ve heard the 
argument that it balances out the 
sexism that women experience, but I 
think it’s important to remember men 
also experience sexism in different 
ways than women, so can it really be 
considered “balanced?” You don’t fight 
fire with fire, so why is it okay to fight 
sexism with different sexism?
Even though the feminist 
community professes to stand for 
equality, I believe that it is more 
concerned with women’s injustices 
than men’s. With most of the 
discussions geared toward toxic 
masculinity and how awful men are, 
there is no room for men to improve, 
to have any dialogue or opinions that 
aren’t in line with everyone in the 
community. Even making the point 
that not all men are awful defaults 
them to being the “bad guys.” 
Men can be feminists if they want 
to. They should be able to speak on 
their experiences with sexism and 
have other opinions on the feminist 
movement if they want to. However, 
with all the anti-man rhetoric 
circulating the community, I don’t 
think it’s a wise choice on an individual 
level.
Jessica Berget
Contributor
Originally Published October 13, 2016
In the midst of October and with Halloween coming up I thought I’d 
talk about the three things that scare 
me the most: Snakes, spiders, and male 
feminists. 
As a woman and a self entitled 
feminist killjoy, there are few things 
that irk me more than seeing a 
movement that advocates for women’s 
rights and freedoms being discussed 
by a cisgender, straight, white male, 
or any cisgender male for that matter. 
Male feminists should know that men 
have the power dynamic over women 
in any situation because we live in an 
inherently misogynistic society. Even, 
sadly, in feminist communities. This 
means that opinions on feminism and 
how women handle their oppression 
are often taken more seriously coming 
from that of a man than of a woman. 
Some male feminists utilize the label 
to justify sexist behaviour, to impress 
women, or to use the attention of 
women as a seal of approval in the 
feminist community. Which brings 
me to my main point: Beware male 
feminists.  
It seems women can’t escape 
oppression even within their own 
movement. Men advocating for basic 
women’s rights are often seen as more 
remarkable than any woman who 
calls herself a feminist, as any woman 
advocating for their own rights is 
not seen as unusual or significant 
by virtue of their gender. Across all 
social movements, the issue at hand 
is often not viewed as valid until it is 
supported by members of the “other 
side.” Men speaking on feminism 
would be like me, a white woman, 
speaking on the Black Lives Matter 
movement. I support it, but it is not 
my place to speak on the experiences 
of black men and women living in 
an inherently racist and Eurocentric 
society. I recognize my privilege as a 
white woman and I understand that my 
opinion may be more highly regarded 
on the matter, therefore I do not speak 
for it. So why can’t male feminists do 
the same? Calling yourself a feminist 
does not mean the work is done. I 
myself am constantly re-educating, and 
re-evaluating my place in the feminist 
community and recognizing my place 
and privilege in it as a white woman. 
Similar to how men advocating for 
women’s rights gives more attention to 
the movement, women who dismiss or 
belittle feminism can be used to justify 
the sexist beliefs of others. Many men 
only respect the views of women when 
they are passive and non-controversial, 
or when they support their sexist ideals. 
They don’t respect when these views 
challenge them on their behaviour. 
Most men only respect and agree with 
the arguments of another man, as the 
opposing opinion of a woman is seen to 
hold less value. She is always presumed 
to know less about the subject, even 
when it is directly relevant to her 
experiences.
So women, heed thy warning. 
Beware men who tell you what it means 
to be a feminist. Beware men who read 
this article and insist that “not all men 
are like that.” Beware men that think 
they know more about feminism than 
you do. A man is never more potentially 
dangerous than when he claims to be a 
feminist.
Not for men“Not All Men”
 › Anti-male rhetoric is too common 
in feminist communities
 › The problem with male feminism
issue 2// vol 46 opinions // no. 15
Janis McMath
Assistant Editor
Seeing that I spend most of my life watching food vlogs, I often hear “X 
food will ruin all other similar foods for 
you!” I dislike this saying because I think it 
is inherently ungrateful. 
It is certainly difficult to not take 
things for granted when we are so lucky to 
feel so familiar with many privileges, but 
we have to push ourselves act and speak 
in a thankful manner otherwise we fall 
into the habit of being ungrateful. Saying 
things like “I can never enjoy X food again” 
is embarrassingly entitled and points to a 
questionable way of thinking. 
Approaching life with the philosophy 
that the very best version of something 
lessens what you have is a tremendously 
negative way to look at life. Constantly 
comparing what you have with what 
others have is a game with no prizes and 
no winners. Just because someone has 
something better than you does not mean 
the intrinsic value of what you have is 
minimized. The value is only lessened if 
you dictate that it has been.
Also, considering that people only say 
this phrase when they try a new delicacy 
for the first time, I refuse to believe that 
foods that their palate have already been 
developed to appreciate could change so 
abruptly.  I think this phrase is often used 
to peacock the amazing food experience to 
other people who haven’t had the pleasure. 
Logically, if all other foods are ruined for 
the foodie and you’ve never had the food 
they’re speaking of, they’re basically saying 
that everything you eat is garbage to them 
now. 
Why is a different category of food 
even being compared to “high quality” food 
anyways? Many reference wagyu beef, an 
intensely marbled beef that Japan is known 
for, as a meat that ruins all other meats for 
them. My issue with this is that all different 
tiers of food have different things to offer. 
For example, wagyu beef can never offer 
me what a luncheon meat like SPAM can. 
Sometimes there is nothing I want more 
than to let my hair down and eat some 
delicious canned salty lunch meat. 
Nothing can stop me from seeing the 
good in both options, regardless of which 
is better in quality. I understand that we all 
exaggerate, but this saying just comes off 
unmindful.
Rants in your pants
 › The best version of a food should 
never ‘ruin’ other foods
Jessica Berget
Editor-in-Chief
The internet, as we all know, loves chubby pets. You’ve probably seen 
photos or videos of these round animals 
circulating on the web with captions 
like “chonker,” and “absolute unit,” or 
likening them to a loaf of bread. As much 
as I am guilty of enjoying the adorable fat 
animal trend on social media, I can’t help 
but think some of these animals are too 
chunky, bordering on morbidly obese, and 
that isn’t cute. 
Pet obesity is a major problem 
in Canada, and the way the internet 
romanticizes these fat little creatures is 
only going to make it worse. According to 
a 2011 Pet Wellness Report, overfeeding 
is the most common mistake pet owners 
make. It may be a dated source being from 
eight years ago, but I’m willing to bet that 
given the current internet trends that the 
commonality of overfeeding has increased. 
If you’re looking for a more recent source, 
look no further than this 2019 article by the 
Global News. In the article, veterinarian 
Stacy Dudman says more than 50 percent 
of dogs and 60 percent of cats are 
overweight and the main cause of this is 
overfeeding. 
Having an overweight pet also makes 
them more susceptible to a multitude of 
health concerns. Risks such as heart and 
liver disease, arthritis and joint pains, 
diabetes, respiratory issues like asthma, 
gastrointestinal issues, and some forms 
of cancer are all more common if your 
pet is too fat. Because of all this, being 
overweight can also shorten their life 
expectancy. There are many types of dogs 
that also are prone to certain health issues, 
such as hip dysplasia, trouble breathing, 
and hip, joints, and back complications 
and having extra poundage can exacerbate 
these issues. 
Chubby pets are now so idealized 
that even when animals are at an ideal 
weight they are not considered as cute. 
This is exactly what happened to one dog 
blogger littlecooperbear.com. In a blogpost 
entitled, “The Corgi Truth: Weight 
Matters” she talks about how people react 
to her dogs. “I’ve had people telling me 
that Cooper is ‘the skinniest dog I’ve ever 
seen’ and ‘he’s not as cute since doesn’t 
look like a round loaf of bread’ because 
they’re so used to seeing large, overweight 
(borderline obese) corgis. A corgi should 
have a waistline with a visible abdominal 
tuck just below the ribcage.” 
Chubby animals may be more 
aesthetically pleasing to some, but very 
often it’s just plain unhealthy. Don’t equate 
an animal’s cuteness with being fat or 
overweight. Yes, they may be “chonky,” 
a “thick boi,” or a “unit” as the recent 
internet adages go, but there is a very fine 
line between being adorably chubby, and 
unhealthily overweight.
Fat pets are cute, but it’s not healthy
 › There’s a fine line between chubby and obese
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Wagyu beef can never offer me what a luncheon meat like SPAM can.”
Don’t equate a dog’s cuteness with 
being fat or overweight.”
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Humour
Have an idea for a story?
 humour@theotherpress.ca
• Your sex life according to your major
• Total nerd already working on first 
assignment
• Class roles already set firmly in place
...and more!
Isabelle Orr
Contributor
Onlookers were shocked when Douglas College student Daniel Korchenko 
cracked his textbook open on September 3. 
Korchenko, who started university 
directly after high school without gaining 
any life experience first, felt that it would 
be prudent to take a running start at his 
assignments. 
“I have some free time now, so why 
shouldn’t I get started as soon as possible?” 
said the Teacher’s Pet. 
Classmates from Korchenko’s Biology 
101 felt that he was setting a bad precedent. 
“He’s making us look like a bunch 
of nerds who actually care,” Stephanie 
Rickson, Korchenko’s classmate, told Other 
Press reporters. “I didn’t even attend the 
first class, I just stood outside by an open 
window.”
Korchenko felt that by starting his 
homework early, he could get ahead of the 
game—and maybe even read ahead. 
“Biology is interesting to me, so why 
wouldn’t I want to spend my downtime 
learning more about animals, nature, 
and the human body?” Korchenko asked, 
totally killing the good vibes in the room 
and making everyone hate the sound of his 
dumb voice. “I might even look up some 
secondary information just so I can share it 
with the professor after class.” 
“I don’t give a shit about what that kid 
has to say,” Myles Ashbury, Korchenko’s 
professor, told reporters. “Man, I just got 
back from surfing in Tofino for two weeks, 
and this kid is all ‘professor this’ and 
‘professor that’ and telling me about all 
these links he found on the internet. It’s 
like, I know. I’m the professor.” 
Rumours began to fly that the early 
readings were mandatory, and confusion 
spread across the Douglas campus like 
wildfire. 
“I didn’t know we were supposed to be 
ready to learn,” Stephanie Graham, second-
year student, wept. “I’m not prepared! My 
brain is still soft and malleable from the 
summer sun! I won’t be able to retain any 
information until just before midterms, 
when I attempt to learn a whole semester 
in a night!” 
“Korchenko must be stopped,” 
Quentin Moore, Korchenko’s classmate 
said menacingly as he cracked his 
knuckles. “Nobody’s supposed to do any 
work until halfway through week three, 
everybody knows that.” 
Korchenko told reporters that he had 
no plans to stop his total nerd-fest. 
“I might flip through some future 
lecture notes tonight before bed,” he said. 
“Maybe start commenting on discussion 
posts early, you know. Just standard stuff.”
As an angry crowd gathered outside 
the interview room to knock some sense 
into him, Korchenko remarked that he 
“might take a crack at those English 101 
novels as well.”
Total nerd already 
working on first 
assignment
 › What an absolute dingus
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Nutrition
You know everything there is to know 
about diet. You have a tattoo on your 
ass of the Food Pyramid to remind 
yourself of the most important food 
groups to eat and replenish your energy 
with: Bread/Potatoes, Vegetables/Fruit, 
Dairy, Meat, Fats/Oils, and Pussy.
Education
You’ve tried the whole dirty teacher 
routine but all the mentions of a bad 
student disagrees with your teaching 
philosophy. Since you subscribe to 
the Carol Dweck “growth mindset” 
model, you don’t believe in the binaries 
of “good” student and “bad” student. 
Instead, you believe all students 
have the ability to grow into great 
students and there is no such thing 
as fixed amounts of intelligence and 
instead, everyone is capable. It’s a great 
philosophy, but it’s really not very good 
for dirty talk.
Geography and the Environment
You’ve used the line “Hey baby, are 
you Scotland?—because you’ve got a 
beautiful natural landscape covered in 
hills.” Unfortunately, the only response 
you’ve ever gotten is “I may be Scotland 
but you’re the Pompeii volcano and I 
can’t handle such abrupt explosions.” 
Your rock formations aren’t very 
hard due to constant weathering. 
Erosion just happens so easily to you, 
and before you know it, your rock 
sediments are all over the place.
Performing Arts
“All the world’s a stage” and all that 
shit, but you should probably stop 
faking your orgasms. There is always a 
climax in a play, and there should be 
one in your bedroom too.
Sign Language Interpretation
You’re going into a job where you 
use your hands, so you’re literally 
trained in hand jobs. Your fingers are 
professionally certified. 
Philosophy
You spend a lot of time contemplating 
free will as the great thinkers of time 
have before you. You introspect: “Is 
man capable of original thought and 
action?  Do I create my own path in 
this existence? Or is my fixation on 
tentacle hentai and CBT porn a fate 
pre-destined for me?”
Your sex life 
according to 
your major
The connection between 
academia and your libido
Richard Dick
Contributor
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issue 2// vol 46 humour // no. 17
Craig Allan
Contributor
So you have to go to the Douglas College Coquitlam campus for classes. 
Sure, the New Westminster campus 
is more centrally located and has a Pizza 
Garden nearby, but that doesn’t mean it’s 
any better than Coquitlam. The David Lam 
campus has tons of great stuff going for it. 
No really, I swear!
First, begin your journey taking the 
SkyTrain all the way to Production Way 
University. Then enjoy a trip to Sperling-
Burnaby Lake as you get on the wrong 
train, because who actually pays attention 
when taking public transit? 
After a journey much longer than it 
should be, you finally reach the end of 
the line where the David Lam campus is 
located. What’s that feeling in your legs 
and back? That’s the sensation of walking 
upright as you will have a barely noticeable 
slight incline to school, unlike the climbing 
expedition you have to take every time 
you ascend mount Eighth Street. Enjoy 
that feeling for a couple of minutes, 
because while there is no hill to climb 
the Coquitlam campus still has the one 
thing that binds the institution of Douglas 
College together—an ass load of stairs! 
Your first class will provide you with 
the one advantage Coquitlam has over New 
Westminster, and that is the view. Where 
the New Westminster campus gives you 
boring views of the back side of the Anvil 
Centre, the David Lam campus gives you 
stunning views of Town Centre Park and 
the lush green grounds of Coquitlam. This 
will make you feel sad that you do not get 
to enjoy the stunning beauty that is the 
geography of the Coquitlam campus, as you 
are stuck in biology class. How ironic. 
With your classes done why not 
head down to the library for a study 
session? Things are going well since the 
Coquitlam library is great compared to 
the under-construction status of the New 
Westminster campus library. Then you get 
a phone call. It’s an urgent call from work. 
You answer the phone only to be sniped 
at by the librarians that say you cannot be 
on your phone even though you are at the 
entrance of the library and there is a lot of 
noise and you are talking in a hushed tone. 
I don’t see what the big deal is. Why don’t 
you just let me use my phone!?! What’s 
wrong with that!?! It’s 2019!?! People need 
their phones as a necessity and… You know 
what? It’s not that big of a deal. Not that 
big of a deal. 
All this phone drama has made you 
hungry, but you also feel you haven’t 
stretched your legs enough today. Fulfill 
both those desires by going to the shady 
knockoff that is the Tim Hortons stand 
and enjoy waiting in a 30-minute line 
with a bunch of students from Pinetree 
Secondary School. Why don’t they have a 
line dedicated to the college students since 
you are paying, like $2,000 to come here 
and the Pinetree students aren’t? Do I look 
like the Douglas College Student Union? 
Why are you asking me? 
After buying an eight-dollar scone, you 
walk around enjoying the modern atrium 
that doesn’t have all that pesky character 
look that the New Westminster campus 
has. You realize you have to go to the 
bathroom. This is a joy at the Coquitlam 
campus. You can find one washroom, but 
it’s the opposite of your sex. Where is your 
designated washroom? On the other side of 
some wall or classroom. When you finally 
find it, enjoy sitting on a toilet that will 
spray water up your butt at least nine times 
because you dare to break a steady stillness 
by exhaling. 
Your time at the David Lam campus 
has come to an end. Before you go, enjoy 
going to one of the two KFC/Taco Bells, 
three Tim Hortons, or three Starbucks 
in the area only one SkyTrain stop away 
in downtown Coquitlam. Meh, might as 
well just take the train all the way to New 
Westminster and go to Burger Heaven. 
Things are better in New Westminster 
anyway.
So you have to go to the Coquitlam campus
 › Oh come on, it’s not so bad!
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Isabelle Orr
Contributor
The students of Communications 111 were dealt a heavy blow when it was 
revealed that their roles within the class 
were solidified for the upcoming semester.
“This isn’t how I wanted to spend the 
next four months, but I guess the choice 
was mine to make,” Alex Jurgens, Class 
Clown, said to Other Press reporters at 
a press release. “I didn’t help myself by 
coming in nine minutes late and saying, 
‘What up, playboy’ to my professor.” 
“I’m happy with my social standing,” 
Simone Beauchemin, the Hottest Girl in 
Class, said as she flipped her silky-smooth 
hair over her shoulder.  “Personally, I think 
the roles fit everyone super well.” 
Though the students had only 
attended one class together, they were told 
that their positions were permanent, and 
would remain in each student’s mind long 
after the class finished.
“I didn’t think that my natural 
aptitude for grandiose words and my 
inability to read social situations would 
result in being labelled as the Class Nerd,” 
said Chelsea Reed, pushing her glasses 
up her nose. “I don’t see how this is fair or 
just.” 
“I’m like, totally cool with it,” Jason 
McLeod, Jock Who Every Guy Wants to Be 
and Every Straight Girl Wants to Be With 
said. “Between school and practice, life can 
get pretty confusing. I like how this is one 
absolute that I can totally abide by.” 
“Man, Simone is really hot,” McLeod 
added. “Do you think I have a chance to get 
with her?” 
Richard Sawyer, the Professor Who 
Seems Crabby But Has a Heart of Gold, 
isn’t surprised by the outcome. 
“If you’ve taught as much as I have—
over twenty years—you get pretty good 
at determining what roles people will 
play,” he said, looking covertly at a tintype 
photograph of his wife who had sadly 
passed away from breast cancer (which 
students will discover as they slowly break 
through Sawyer’s tough exterior). “Call me 
traditional, but I think I’m going to have 
an initially troublesome but ultimately 
rewarding experience teaching Alex 
Jurgens.”
Other Press reporters learned through 
a class survey that although the students 
are strangers to each other, they expect 
that Communications 111 would help them 
make friendships and relationships that 
would last a lifetime—possibly altering 
their life paths forever. 
“We’re all so different now,” Katie 
Peters, Peppy Keener, said as she gazed 
fondly at the empty classroom. “But by the 
end of the semester… Who knows? Maybe 
we just might surprise you.” 
“I wanted to be the cool film guy,” 
Jurgens said. “I wonder if it’s too late to 
transfer into another class?” 
Reporters noted that if Chelsea Reed 
took her glasses off and pulled her hair 
back, she could give Simone Beauchemin a 
run for her money.
Class roles already set firmly in place
 › Social ranking is EVERYTHING
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Creative Works
Craig Allan
Contributor
I wake up in a panic. My mind racing as I look at the alarm clock. The clock 
says 4:00, but there is no light outside. It 
must still be early in the morning. I could 
be forgiven for not sleeping. After all this 
is the fourth, or maybe fifth time I have 
woken up tonight. As I stare at my empty 
room with only a bed, alarm clock, and a 
couple of pillows to occupy it the reason is 
clear, for today is the day that I am finally 
moving out of my parents Vancouver 
house, and moving to a quaint apartment 
in Winnipeg.
This has been a long time coming. 
I am 28 years old and after years of 
struggle, I have finally reached the point 
in my life where I can sustain myself. 
I received a job offer that will pay me 
enough to live a very good life. The 
problem is that job is in Winnipeg. A 
place which might as well be the other 
side of the world. 
For years, Vancouver had been my 
purgatory. A place where I grew up but 
could never live. The apartments are too 
expensive, the rent is too high and as I 
grew, I felt the city grew away further 
from me. For months I was looking 
forward to this move. Now that it is 
happening, all I feel is dread. I feel this 
because I am scared that I may never be 
allowed to return. Sure I will be able to 
take vacations and stay at my parent’s 
place, but they are not going to be in 
Vancouver forever. What happens when 
staying with them is no longer an option? 
The idea that I may never be able to 
return—that I will be a tourist in my own 
born and raised hometown is a disturbing 
prospect for me. I was so happy to leave 
Vancouver due to the struggles I have 
had establishing myself here, but now I 
feel an overwhelming sadness about the 
prospect.
I wake up again. This time at 
the appropriate time and head to the 
bathroom to shower. Outside of the 
bathroom window is a mountain. It 
has always been there, but I had never 
noticed until now. Things like this, the 
mountain, the ocean and the overall 
feel of Vancouver is something I never 
thought about. I won’t be able to have 
this experience in Winnipeg. I will be 
experiencing multiple blizzards in the 
winter and blackflies in the summer, at 
least that’s what my dad says.
Maybe I am being too pessimistic. 
Maybe the nerves are getting to me. This 
opportunity to live on my own and blaze 
my own trail is always something I’ve 
wanted. Sure it’s sad and a little scary to 
leave an area I have grown up in, but I 
know it’s for the best. Still, that does not 
make me any less sad, especially during 
the drive to the airport. I never realized 
how much of Vancouver I have never 
seen. I’ve never been to the revolving 
Harbour Centre Restaurant, or Grouse 
Mountain. I just always thought there 
would be time. 
As I arrive at the airport, say 
goodbye to my parents, who are a little 
too overjoyed to see me leave and enter 
the plane the thought of my stuff being 
shipped to Winnipeg comes to mind. 
What if it goes wrong and my stuff 
does not make it there? That stuff is 
the last vestige of my Vancouver life. 
If I lose it, it will be like I was never a 
Vancouverite. I begin to panic. I could 
just open the emergency exit and leave. 
End this Winnipeg excursion and stay in 
Vancouver. Living with my parents isn’t 
so bad, and I don’t have to buy boots, or a 
new jacket.
As I try to unbuckle my seat belt and 
make a beeline to the emergency exit, I 
look across the aisle and see a mother and 
her child. They are discussing how happy 
they are to return home to Winnipeg. 
If I continue to live in Vancouver, I may 
never have enough money to afford a 
family and a life like that. That is what 
I need to be focused on. Not what I am 
losing but what I stand to gain. I was 
nervous about going to university, going 
for a big job, hell I was nervous to move 
the dusty storage bin that had been in 
the corner of my room for ten years, but 
I did those things, and now my life has 
the potential to be better than I ever 
could have imagined. As the plane takes 
off, and I look out the window at the city 
skyline, I feel a wave of content coming 
over me. My Vancouver journey is done, 
but if I embrace change and positivity, my 
Winnipeg journey will be even better.
Leaving  Purgatory
ComiCs & Puzzles
ACROSS
1. What a happy dog’s tail 
does
4. Pickle container
7. Tel Aviv’s country, for 
short
10. Archaic “you”
11. Shrimp, in sushi
12. Haiku, e.g.
14. Scottish landowner
15. One of Canada’s “Big 
Five”
16. Venomous serpent
18. Until (2 wds.)
19. Dondarrion of A Song of 
Ice and Fire
21. Land measure
22. “Sprechen __ Deutsch?”
23. Male cat
24. Negative vote
26. Ottoman officer’s title
27. Ad __
28. Relating to the ear
30. Coddle
32. Economic assets
34. Hit the slopes
35. Large primate
36. __ Apso
38. Chem or bio, e.g.
41. Mine find
43. Pool-goer’s headwear
45. Outdoor meal
48. Prefix for a trillionth
49. Highest degree
51. In the style of (2 wds.)
52. Infamous chairman
54. Hole
55. Tofu source
56. Prefix to “suction”
58. Groom one’s feathers
60. Sicilian volcano
61. Colourful parrot
63. “They,” en français
64. Disapproved of vocally
65. Qatar’s capital
66. Flightless bird
67. German “one”
68. Wet dirt
69. Cut
70. Opposite WSW
DOWN 
1. Vancouver soccer player
2. Prefix to “dynamic”
3. HS diploma equiv.
4. Bullfrog of song
5. Shortened word, 
shortened
6. Toxin from castor oil
7. Hoppy drink
8. Carbonated drink
9. Baggage porter
10. Starch used for pearls
13. Unite
14. Verdant
17. Behind
19. Beverage container 
sealer
20. Spicy compound
23. “You,” en français
25. Hairy Himalayan 
creature
29. Tight grip
31. Assorted (abbr.)
33. Unskilled labourer
37. Scrolls through one’s 
phone (2 wds.)
42. Edge
44. Witticism = bon __
45. Hand part
46. Homerian epic
47. Developer behind Street 
Fighter 
50. Couple
53. Bay window
57. Hawaiian island
59. Red Muppet
60. Author Colfer
62. Bunch of cash
64. Quilting event
Weekly crossword: Caps
By Caroline Ho, Assistant Editor
1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9
10 11 12 13
14 15 16 17
18 19 20 21
22 23 24 25 26
27 28 29 30 31
32 33 34
35 36 37 38 39 40
41 42 43 44
45 46 47 48 49 50
51 52 53 54 55
56 57 58 59 60
61 62 63 64
65 66 67
68 69 70
Weekly crossword: And we're back!
By Caroline Ho, Assistant Editor
E L K C R A S P F E S C
L E I F E N U A E N A H
B A C K L I T C P L C U E
A N K A N I C K E L B A C K
B R E A C H R A I S E
D R A M A S A A B R E D
N O C A R B P I A N O
A O K L A D R C A B A C
C Y C L E K O D A M A
G P A K I L O M E C C A
O A S I S I N P I N K
B A C K S T R E E T E L S E
A T M L A O S E T B A C K
L E A E B B I R E S U E
D E N T S E E O N H D D
Previous solution
Monthly crossword: Caps
Caroline Ho
Web Editor
Douglas 
College 
Soapbox
Something you want 
to get off your chest? 
A declaration of love?
A proclamation 
of hate?
Repent for your sins?
Admission of guilt?
Confess, damn you! 
Send it to us at 
editor.otherpress@
gmail.com
DOUGLAS STUDENTS’ UNION PRESENTS:
EDGE After Party!
BEST OF
BOTH WORLDS
13friday
September
9:30pm-12:00am
CHILL OUT UPSTAIRS & 
DANCE PARTY DOWNSTAIRS
DSU 1ST FLOOR 
DANCE PARTY 
W/ DJ RAEDIAMENDZ
DSU 3RD FLOOR 
BOARD GAMES,
COLOURING 
& POOL TABLES
